A Monumenrall 
PYRAMIDE 


TO ALL POSTERITIES: 
Er eted co the cuer-huing 


memory , and perpetuall Honour of the Ai- 
vertuous and Euer-glorious Prince, LoDo vyv1cx, late 
| Dukeof Kichmond and Lenox: Earle of Neweaiiles, and 
Do &c. Lord'of Torbolter.. and Metbuen_., Baron of 
Acc. Knight of the Noble order ofthe Gan 
Admiral 5 great Chamberlaine of Scotland ; 


| Loh 
| d high Steward to 4 molt excellent 
ies moſt Honourable Houſhold : Gentle. 
man of his Bed-Chamber: and oneof his 
Maicſties moſt Honourable Priuic 
T # Councell for Ex 
and Scothnd, &c. 


Who departed thistranſitory life athis Cham: 


\ber in White Hall, on Monday, being the ſyxteenth day of 
February, _—_ bereviar fave | anchengen en of the 
clocke in 
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AT LONDON 
Printed by Edw. Aide for Natbavel Butter, 1614. 
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TO THE FLLUSTRIOY'S PRIACCE 
&O 


Es me, Dukeof Lenox &c. Earl akem: 


and DaxnLEy ec. Lordof Avarany,Terboten 
And Merhuen, Baron of Sertrington Wc. 
Andtothelearned Princeſſle EATHERINE 
his Gracious DY/CHESSE 
Ot to drawany more teares from your 
VC eyes doe F publiſh under your Graces 
N WY Y « _— ths FYV NERAL 
8 © AeBnad, GIE. F could not haue thought 
it worthy your view, but that it aymes at the conſer- 
uation of the glorious fame of that lamented Duke 
your noble Brother which ts to you moſt deare_. F 
know none can ſet truly forth his dine Uertmes, 


for hs praiſe TY high-gcing Jea, that wants both 


a © S 
| ſhore and bottome: F doe onely ſhow my dutie in my 


broken E: nolyſh, both to'awaken and courage Great 
Br itaines Poets, whowere ftrucke into a Letharg y 
by this Princes ſudden afcenſion to Heauen, to la- 
melt (1m ſinging his due pratſe_. ) their irreparable 
boffe , entill F can honor France (deſolate for his 
death) with the bright Patterne.of hu matchleſſe_— 
life, more fully in my natine Language. 


Your Graccs deuoted, A.D are, 
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ToL1Tvs Bret 
AND SECVRE, 
A Briiszs FARR 
BETTKA&E AND 
KEUVER GREATER 
ITI1 
With SAINTS in Peace 
To Live with CHRIST, 
That HIM Did Giue 
HEAY'N For his Resrt 
Neareto GODS Bazsr. 
\ 
ATTwatr Movanegrvit Dar 
His Ailuss Made, Him Way, _ 


VL 
Hope made him aſpire hie, 
Figh gave him wing ro flie: 
This had, this rare Prince paſt 
To Heau'n with ſpeedy haft, 
For cache Celeftiall STARR 
His Sople $Surmounced FARR, 
In Steade of Earthly CARE 
HE A VNS-LO YES bcſtowed are. 
VIL 
Then, like H I M, let vs expire, 
With bolde HERO I QVE Delire, 
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TO THE. GRATIOVS | 


Princeſle, Frances, Ducheſſe Dowager of 
Richmond and Lenox, &c. 


MADAME: 


==X Preſume tooffter this Fune- 


G1 rallElegic at the Shrine of 
WH your Ge aces Goodnes, wi- 
ſhing withmy ſoule, [ had 
£© northis mournſull occatiad 
| PE) once more to dedicate my 
> oore Laborsto your No- 
le Patronage: But as your 
Grace did entirely honor and loue this Noble 


Prince your molt louing husband in his life 
time,ſo after his 4. deceaſe, | know that 


your GRACE cannot but view wy cheriſh 
this MONVMENTAL PYRAMIDE 
Erectedto his euer-liuing Fameandimmortall 
Memory. lt 1s( Gratious Ducheſle) the Sacrl- : 
fice of my laſt dutie to thar bleſt Duke (now! 
with God) which Þ pray your Grace tqaccept 


OT a 


From him, who wiſheth conſolation to your ſorrowes, 
and comfort in all your afflitions, CA6. Darcie, 


TO THE NOBLE FRIENDS 
of that lamented Prince the deceaſed 


Duke of Richmond and Lenox. 


Samy He friendlicſt office vicd to the dead, 

(FO Q Is their illuſtrious Vertnes for to ſpread : 
A 9 That thou gh their MoxTar Parts interred lic 
Wo) rfTheir Ma 02155 may laſt Ecernally, 

) 2A And to diſcharge my farr obliged Breſt 
- FIN Theſe ſaddeſt Frneratt Linas I haue addreſt 
(8 MP Whichas I hope ſhall duc Acceprance finde 
== VV ith thoſe who keepe his VERTVES 

in their minde, 

To ſhew my ſmalkskill in Poctique vaine, 

I haue not vndertooke this willing paine, 

But ro make knowne the gratitude I owe 

For Courteſies which vndeſeru'd did frow 

From his full-handed Bounty, vnto mee 

WHO RAISD THIS COLVMNE TO HIS MEMORY. 

And it (Great Lords) this Muſe may but obraine, 
Your gratious eye, my labor is not vainc.. 
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A Monumentall 


PYRAMIDE 


TO ALL POSTERITIES: 


Ereted to the euer-liuing memory, and per- 


petuall Honor of the All-vertuous and Euer-glorious 
Prince, Lodowick, late Duke of Richmond and Lenox, 


X [SE Movsanzevitc MVSE 
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MELPOMENE, Relate - 
QELS] I he wotull Story 
— of a ſudden Fate, 

Which on a great and Noble DV K E befell, 

No ape can thu Diſaſter parallel, 

Imperious Death his cruell arrow flings, 

Into the palaces of mighty Kings, 

T ransfixing ſometime with impartiall hand 

| T hehigheſt N(obles of a glorious Land. 
Ce 
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A Funerall Elegy. 


Remouing ouer-ſoone (as now of late) 

The very props and pillers of a State ; 

eA longer courſe of life he might haue runne, 

And toour Land might moregood twnes haue done; 
He might hauebinthe ornament of Court, 
Theſubie of farre honored report: 

But though he be extintl, yet ſhall his name*'\ © 
Be ſtill preſerued by long-lined Fame. : | 
Thoughchatfaire Vertues worthy louers die, | 
Their memories ſuruiue eternally. 

eAlthough T imes ftealing renolutions paſſe, 
eAndeating «Ape conſumes the ſtrongeſt braſſe: 
Yet generous acts, and vertues of theminde 


An honourablefreſh remembrance tinde; 
| In 
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VV hich by his Vorth he made moreeminent, 


CE NESTICELIEE 
AF unecrall Elegy. 

In allchings he demean'd himſelfe rightwell, 

Andin Sobriety hedid excel, 

By rule of Scripture he hs deeds did ſquare, 


eAnd to obſerue the golden-meane tooke Care 
All which, if that they can toglory raiſe, 
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And being;knit in one, canmeric praiſe 
In after-times, then iuſtlymay I ſay, 
Nonameuli keto live a longer day. 
Themany houresvntill the day of doome 
VVil not lis datelefle memory conſume. 
He leanes adeathles memory and fame, 


To bean Honor to Aubi onys N ame 


And Famuly, from whence he had deſcent, 


His 
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A F nll Elegy. 


His corpsreturn'd toearth from whenceit came 
But from his actsdoth riſe his worthy fame. 
Fmmortall Prince ! whoſe name ſhall neuer dye, 
But ſhall ſuruiueto all eternitie : 

How canthe memory ofluch a ſpint, 
VVhoſedeeds of very Enuy got hismerit, 
Euer forgotten be ? whom to uſt praiſe 

The worthy ations of hu hife did raiſe, 

All you the VVorthies of ourpreſentdayes, 
Whoſe tudgment & experience knew his wates 
(onuer ſed with bis attions and intents, 
Fn priuate and in publike managements. 
Toyour truevnderſtandings 1tis knowne, 
That hemigheclaime all honors for his owne, 
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B Veyourthrice noble Princeſke, late che VVife 


Ofthis braue Heronow depriu'd of life, 
TWhocan preſcribe a bound vntoyour moane, 


Now that your ſeconddeareſt ſelfe'is pone* 
Hee was the patterne of a perfect man, 


His ſingular endowments cuerwan 

A generall liking, anda full applauſe 

For his vpright ſncerenes in each cauſe : 
How quickly doe all earthly ioyesdecay, 
Forſaking their poſleſſors; Inaday, 

An houre, a minute, hard misfortunes fall, 
Which from our mirth doe ynto mourning call! 
O let your briniſh teares withoutallend 


From thrinexhaufted founmines ſtill deſcend. 
| - 7 2 
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A Funerall Elegy. 


No, no, itis morefityou ſhould take toy, 
Becauſc he now isfreed from worlds annoy, 

Ff you will griene, that heon high uplact, 

T hen onely griene becauſe he made ſuch haſt ; 

For why ſhould Stags or Rauensliue ſolong* 

V Vhy ſhould not rather, thattheirage belong 
Vntoarighteoug Duke, whoſe length'ned yeares 
Might aſiit our. neceſieties, and teares*. 

How bootleſſe (rareſt Lady) hath itbin, 
Thatyouhqueledalife deuoid of ſin * 

T hat you haue runne.a pure and ſpotleſſe.race, 
Crown'd with all vertues, free from all diſgrace - 
Yetdare ſterne Death-vpo your Graces frowne; | 
And hath your Mate & greateſtioy caſt down. 


| Andeed | 
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| aan VENEE CE TO PEEPS _ 
A Funerall Elegy. 
Indeedhe bearesa vniuerſall ſway, | 
And dothin Courtsthe awleſle Tyrant play* 
"But ſure your Hushand did deſerne to bee 
"Plact in the higheſt chit ; from thence to ſee 
Thedeedsof wretched morralls, being bleſt, 
Andfree from miſeries which men moleſt, 
*Oh for new words that bearea fadder ſound, 
'Theneuer were in any Language found, 
Such ſcalding flouds from Siſters did diſtill, 
VV hen fone did Phaeton with thunder kill, 
T he Citie is deiefted, and lookes ſad, 
Nor are the Noblesin their purple clad: 
Ahſauage Death hath ranſackedthat breſt, 
VVhere alargetreaſury of witdidrelt. 


A F uncrall Elegy. 
England lamentthy loſſeof ſucha Peecre,. | 
And France, thy Ebon Robes of ſorrow weare : : 
But the praiſe-worthy ations hehath wrought, 
Till the worlds Fabrique be to Chaos brought, 
Shall line perpetuallin each ages ſtory, 
Asthedue Trophies of his matchleſle glory ! 


O cruell Tyrant, how canſt thou repaire 

T huruine ? though hereafter thou ſhouldſl ſpare © 
Allmankind, breakethy Dart and Ebon ſpade, 
Thou canſt not cure this wound w® thou haſt 
Achlles falls, and HeRor he uſlaine, (made, 
When as baſe Peaſants doe untoucht remaine, 
Beams w® (hal break forth fro his hollow combe | 
Shall ſtaine times paſt, & ightthe ttmeto come: 
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Ran ranarnamacngs || 
A Funerall Elegy. | 

Thereis no man,though he before were glad, 

But whenherhinks thatwe his Herohad, 

eAndnow haue loff him, T hongh bebe divize 

e Made by hu death, yet will his eyes drop brine , 

All men are ſorry, altdoe weepetheir turne; 


All in theirhearts;chough notin habits mourne, 
T hegenerall land ore-whelm'd in ſorrow lies 
Exclayming on the cracll deſtinies, | 
V Vhataccidentfalnein a1000.yeares, (teares* | 
Hath fro his friends drawne forth more ſtore of 
Since the firſt man that in the world was borne; _ 
eA fuller number was not knonne to mtarne : | 4 
| Butfor ourſelues,nothimyletvslamear, | | | 
VWhoſe happinesis growne ourpuniſhment. Y 
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A Funerall Elegy. 


Methinks I ſeeall Arts doe hang theirhead, 
Euenſincethe mournfull minute he was dead, 
For he himſelfe was Learnings Lampe, andlewt 
Fanour toſuch as were toſtudie bent, » 

He to Religious Paſtors was a ſhield, 
Andvntothemencouragementdid yield, 

He was deſcended from illuſtrious blood, 

eAnd by hu nature he was truly good, 

'Hisenemies (ifenemieshe had) 
'Cannotreprone him ofought that was bad, 
From dying, all hu wvertues will him ſane, 

He ſbalinet have an wiremembred Grave, © | 
He had a N(eſtors wit, a geſture milde, | 
raps thatall immodeſt Tones exilde; is 
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A Funerall Elegy. | 


He was faire yertues follower, and did ſhun ' 
Each vicious action; he wasasthe Sun 

eA mid/t-the Planets, ſeeming ſo deuin'd, 

T hat all that were about hum, he out-ſhin'd, 
The Muſes did forfake Parnaſſus \Well, 
Andchoſe, within his fluene brameto dwell, | 
Few able are to paralell ſuch one, . , | | 
For whoſe lofſe England && faire Francewil moane: 
InthEarths circumference you cannot finde, 
Scarce one tomatrchthe vertuesof hisminde : | 
The image of his worth , T here is noother © | 
But th' Earle of March hi owne religious brother, .E 
Heonely worthy isfortomherit- X18 
| Hisdjgnities and ſtile who hath hismerit,- ' 1 | 
_STTSTLLDUMEDIETESE 
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DER MLT 
A Funeral! Elegy. 


Andi isthe Patterne ofgrue courteſie, 

Both humble and repleat with maicſhie ; 

eLay hit proceedings from aboue be bleſt 

With fortunate ſucceſſe and happy reſt. 

And mayhis Dutches with cheir Princely Ling 

Allliuelong, andin Sun-bright honour ſhin, 
» For theſe my worthleſſe lines, letitbeſaid, + © ; 

Fhaſted till Thad this tribute paid 

Ofmy pooreſeruice; letthe predexaifes 

T he zealous errour of my ſuddaine Muſez - 

Yet though bus praiſe here beare fo ſhort awing, &2 

England hath Poets that hispraiſe will ng. - © 1, 


In ſweeter tunes, and thatwill make his Hearſe: 
To beremembred, hate menliue orverle,- - 
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